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jump in the evening of my life, like a child, to feel that the
dream has been realized in this life. The wish lor living the
full span of life portrayed by the seers of old and which thev
permit us to set down at 125 years, will then revive. "\Vho would
not risk sacrificing his life for the realization of such a dream ?
Then we shall have real Swaraj. Then though legally and geo-
graphically we may still be two States, in daily life no one will
think that we were separate States. The vista before me seems
to me to be, as it must be to you, too glorious to be true. Yet
like a child in a famous picture, drawn by a famous painter, 1
shall not be happy till I have got it. I live and want to live for
no lesser goal. Let the seekers from Pakistan help me to come
as near the goal as it is humanly possible. A goal ceases to be
one, when it is reached. The nearest approach is always possi-
ble. What I have said holds good irrespective of whether
others do it or not. It is open to every individual to purify him-
self or herself so as, to render him or her fit for that land of
promise. I remember to have read, I forget whether in the
Delhi Fort or the Agra Fort, when I visited them in 1896, a verse
on one of the gates, which when translated reads: * If there is
paradise on earth, it is here, it is here, it is here.' That Fort with
all its magnificence at its best, was no paradise in my estimation.
But I shoud love to see that verse with justice inscribed on the
gates of Pakistan at all the entrances. In such paradise, whether
it is in the Union or in Pakistan, there will be neither paupers
nor beggars, nor high nor low, neither millionaire employers nor
half-starved employees, nor intoxicating drinks or drugs. These
will be the same respect for women as vouchsafed to men and
the chastity and purity of men and women will be jealously
guarded. Where every woman except one's wife, wiU be treat-
ed by men of all religions, as mother, sister or daughter accord-
ing to her age. Where there will be no untouchability and
where there will be equal respect for all faiths. They wM be
all proudly, joyously and voluntarily bread labourers. I hope
everyone who listens to me or reads these lines will forgive me
if stretched on my bed and basking in the sun, inhaling life-giv-
ing sunshine, I allow myself to indulge in this ecstasy. Let this
assure .the doubters and sceptics that I have not the slightest
desire that the fast should be ended as quickly as possible. It
matters little if the ecstatic wishes of a fool like me are never